


THE SUNDAY STAR, WASHINGTON, 


OCTOBER Hi, 1921 — PART 4 


EIFFEL TOWER TAKES BIG TOLL IN DEATH 
EACH YEAR FROM PAINTERS AND VISITORS 


Framed for Broadway 


BY WALTER JONES. 

Illustrations by Irma Deremeaux 

World — Humor, Action and a Surmounting Love 


TERLING HEILIG Tells of “Unprece- 
dented Forces of Atmospheric Electnc- 
" — One of the Greatest Painting Jobs in 
World — The Lure of Tower s Height — 
s Urge to Jump — Whispering Currents and 
?h Winds — Builder Maintains Home at 


juvenile with a yellow mane, a face I — What's the matter, do 
unlined, a gift of gab. and a way with It happened like I said 

women that would charm the bees off 

a honeysuckle. For the rare moment 
in which he was still her lover. Effie 
adored him. For the rest of the time, 
she mended his socks and laundered 
his silk shirts, and made as cheery a 
job us ' - " 

She was .used 


// | "V ID you (tet the booking. 
I 1 Eddie?" Effle Eaton looked 
j| J up questionlngly at the 
debonair thespian who en- 
tered the footworn portals of room 
•11. Her words were carefully cas- 
ual. but the glance was full of im- 
port. 

"Booking!" scoffed Eddie La Rock, 
with affected nonchalance. "Rook- 
ing? I got the air." He lit a cigar- 
ette and dropped down on a trunk lid. 

"You don't mean." demanded l'ffle. 
"Santmann couldn't get us a route — 
not any of the eastern time at all?" 

"Not any a-tall!" informed Eddie 
bitterly. "He said the bookers thought 
we wasn't ready for the big leagues 
yet." 

"Why. Eddie I,a Rock, we’ve spent 
six years genin’ ready for 'em!" Ef- 
fle dabbled her nose with her hand- 


.. ment In applause; then the riot broke painting Job in the world. 

“Why. yes. I guess so. I'm just loose. They paint the tower every atx 

tlr * d ; n •• L d ° n t _^ a s nt *° *” lk " , Impelled by a friendly hand, she year s. A „ Parl8 ia | n t eres ted. be- 
ll ell then. he caught her up. "you bowed and bowed until she lost . 

go on to the room and grab off a nap count. "Say. Sarah Bernhardt" — the eause on ,,a paint depends whether 
and I'll trek after a guy that owes manager caught her and held her off the gigantic mass of Iron Is to be the 

- me a ,en "*r." puzallngly at arm's length— "what're glory or the eyesore of Paris. 

I.e could of condoning him. When Effle reached the Marquees you doing in my theater! Why ain't .. „ h d , 8S9 wa , , 

to poker losses, and she slipped into a kimono and threw you on Broadway?" i „ ■ . , 

broken engagements, and being re- herself on the bed, but not to sleep. Then the emotional tension broke, iVf n J . 8U P • * , 9 . h „ Hzy 

tluced to "dressing the act"; these This meeting with Violet Harter In .n^Effle ran TobwCg to'her dreMlng IftfrVwas bSS UtSf ^1895 \tSi 
were nothing. But their new dtsap- her husband s company was the last room It was Deautirui. In arter 

pointment in not landing the Big straw of disillusionment in her New That night in the Oklahoma bo- =, 8 ™! I" ' b ® y l , ,,a I'? t f d Ji 

Time; that was everything. York sojourn. Violet was an old ac- . own Effle Eaton touched the J} 

Tlirice they had advanced upon New qualntance of Eddie's, gossip said an heights- but the next morning she 

York and thrice had been turned back old flame. She had crossed the great Xmne’.i h“ k again Though Eddie J 1 "'l 1 ," J * 

to the sticks. And Effle knew that, vaudeville divide and landed where ^a wel.k L a flsh he lnfteted on "‘J, o b low R un with dvnam te 

w ?f s sssrzxsr&r. su-s.-? 

ofher" partner “ Kna'Lce theVam £££* ^ “ h2ve°to goto the hospital, where he Aglln thS'to^VecJSTa thYngof 

anllt— TV, associates In -he nrofesslon Frt could b * tept in bed glory. "This shows its inartistic 

k "at this wasn't the only angle that ***'4 ay how^Th? wlf? get'aw’a" "Th^Py^midYlri^rfuf in^the* 

hurt She was ambitious for him. friendship and he was always holding Say howd tne w re get away The , pyramids are beautilul in tneir 

and. In a small way. for herself. She her up to his wife as a model of sue- wl,h lt? *•“ Rock d «ma tided ru ns. 

could never quite understand why cess. And today she had certainly Effle cut short the manager's rhap- , * ' rf^TllL Fiammarlon the 

they didn't get by. looked the part. Effle couldn't help sndy: hut as soon as she stepped out A< SSShiHo cltSricHy whteh wch a 

She got out again the well-thumbed contrasting her 5th avenue hat. and of hearing. Eddie winked at his “!ms Sf Iron rt^Kea ia lncalcu“abl“ 


piairorm. me loftiest masonry con- 
structions In the world — American 
skyscrapers — could not reach even 
the Intermediate platform, halfway 
up the shaft. 647 feet from the 
ground. The third platform (like- the 
brim of a hat) is Ml feel high. 
Niagara, with a suspension bridge 
100 feet above II. could fall between 
it and the top of our highest sky- 
scraper. leaving space to apart. And 
the tower's true top is 74 feel liiglm. 

The ground Inclosed by Us four 
legs is three acres. Restaurant, 
theater and cafes of the first plat- 
form seal 1.600 people, and their "ex- 
terior galleries" hold 400 more. The 
second platform accommodates 3. Oca 
persons, the intermediate and third 
1.000 more. Arid 3.200 adults mount 
Ing and descending' stairs ai d eleva- 
tors and the total "saturation" of 
the tower becomes 18.200 people— tlx 
population of no mean city. 

"Saturation" has, probably, never 
been reached, but It Is remarked in 
Paris that the tower’s shareholder; 
after getting not a cent through-. li- 
the war. touched 7 !, per cent last 
year and expect a 12 per cent divi- 
dend shortly. 

For this prosperity they have to 
thank the wireless and that other. 


is tlie most dangerous vertigo In tin 
world l"ii there, in the immensity of 

sunlight, ntr and silence the soul 
sings for Joy of the great movement 
onward, onward! 

".•the feels the rotation of the earth 
upon ils axis, the sw ing of our glob- 
around the sun and the majeat.c 
progress of our solar system through 
space toward the constellation of the 
lyre." 

Stirred to Jump by atmosphere 
electricity fit's strong enough : - 
make each atom of the vast iron 
structure tingle-tangle"), how shall , 
girl keep her head where brave met 
yearn to spread their arms and swim ' 
Except that overwhelming counter 
rurrenta (from the feet up) thrill her 
to a soft confusion, though no boob 
around about, have nerve to test It? 

She la saved (from Jumping) Just by 
thinkin' of It. 

All these things were known In 1FRP- 
Then. In October. 1190. they were 
quite forgotten, by Joint effort of fix- 
press and public. 

"Good things ought not come so 
easy." was the general consensus. 


Tmy WMm 

a K IJ vpl if 

■ Bm Jr -s' wM 4 WV I >'> '• « >•' 

■ MlS& r.* ffll ; 3jf " V. . WlPwg ' -c ® a police room Here are wheelhar- 

•H V“ (jf- r n |* -1W rows, shovels and a big pile of black 

- 1 ^ VI - garden earth When a fascinated 

" . ' v '^C7«-ri "irt l .‘ > f*sgalB»W.I J— , ■' . - V. 7 *■' >*• victim succeeds in Jumping few peo- 

•. a, • *' V- • ■■ yy'fttXKr-'-' ■ • »-■ , *,• . pie realise what has happened. Great : 

c' * -i; i heights separate the platforms.. 

/ ■ i j^| Vff ‘ A . rrowdSygre partedt In^dlfferent elevs- 

RBE PVT OCT HER HAND I.MPIXS1 VF.LY AND RESTED IT ON HIS. “WONT YOV SEE THAT 1 MEAN IT. HONEY f THAT I WANT YOC BACK f" (n^he Martin but^ ’before*' anj^horrlfled 

or curious party can accomplish the | 

■ — 1 slow descent by elevator or stairway I 

kerchief, but she didn't weep. Tears copy of "Variety" with the report of w hite fox furs, and fingers ahlase caller. "Darned game little girl! j b « oollce' roomLan'd ” h'e hole'fs'filled ! 
ruined your makeup, and when you their uptown tryout. with "ice." with her own severely A wflly nice of you to kid her along f. 1 !® Smoothed with new earth and 

did four shows a day you hail your "I-a Rock and Eaton"— the re- tailored turban, and serviceable serge. D you think, seeln' we re a standard “lb «moothed Uh ne o th. dj 

makeup on most of (he time. "What viewer had written— and lonely diamond supported by act. 'n' everything, mebbe they d let m»>be geranium or green snrun i 

did they say was the matter with "Songs and Talk. flawed emeralds Violet had been a- her hold down the route until ‘,1. flli w Th horror— h ,t l t il I 

"14 Minutes in One. glitter with Broadway shine. No "You bet!" assured the boas “I'm *"« ,a,, 2. *2T h horr * r ,^^ but 1 1 

“SsSi-, ,V„,. v' The old "125th Street. wonder Eddie wanted to be seen with wiring to keep her over the last half soon over. Nothing remains. 


forms hut straddled on a beam, paint- 
ing some of those 2.500.000 major 
rivets, you get the 'gone' feeling. 1 
fear only storms." he added. "Two 
comrades went down, beside me. in the 
storm of 1913. Hail and big drops 
blinded us. Ail went black, and the 
thunder and lightning were awful. 
We painters just clung.” 

"Fasting and prayer." laughed one. 
"You've got to keep the stomach In 
oondlilon to work up there. Other- 
wise. look out for vertigo and whis- 
pering currents." 

"Electricity! The tower attracts it. 
Every painter hears the whisper of 
those currents. Another thing. Why 
doeB It swing three yards? 

"To feel what we painters feel." he 
says, "you must be on a beam, up 
there, with the abyss below and the 
Immensity above, and all is still — 
until you want to chuck the paint 
pot. spread your arms and swim in 
the bright air. It's not like flying 
in a plane — they're saved by move- 
ment Tourists, walking about, don't 
always feet It. You must be a painter, 
in that open ironwork (it sticks Into 
the sky!), to feel It draw electric 

Juice." 

"What about the wireless oper- 
ators?" 

"They know nothing. They live in 
a house, tip there, amid stuffed chairs 
and sofas, furniture and wooden 
walls, and can't see out." 

M. Gustave Eiffel, the engineer who 
hum the tower, still lives — a veteran 
great man of France. His tower ren- 
dered such services during the war 
that all talk about Its ugliness and 
dangers is forgotten. 

Monsieur Eiffel almost lives, away 
up there. He has always kept a pri- 
vate parlor up there, reached by a 
"reserved elevator." and in It he re- 
ceived. tho other day. a distinguished 
visiting delegation of American en- 
gineering societies. 


Norway Granite. 

RAK1TE is one of the experts of 
and It ships It to many 


Norway 

countries which have granite of their 
own. Some of the granite which Nor- 
way Bells to other countries Is of the 
familiar gray color, but that which 
figures most In its trade Is a granlt- 
which is found nowhere else It Is 
durable and it Is beautiful and unique 
in its colors 

This Is the so-called "Labrador 
granite" from tlx- Larvlk district 
With its beautiful appearance and 
wonderful play of colors, it Is tlx 
Norwegian stone that has attracted 
most attention as an ornamental 
stone, and it has been extensively 
used for that purpose not only III 
Norway, but also throughout Europe. 
The proper name of this event ic rock 
Is auglte-s\ cnile or larvlkltc. but 
commercially it Is called "Labrador or 
Royal Blue." When polished it has 
a most beautiful appearance, with 
large feldspar shimmering In every 
shade of blue. The rock has pot a 
very well developed cleavage, which 
renders quarrying somewhat difficult, 
but It is nevertheless quarried in 
large quantities and at various 


cpHERE are no statistics of those art ,, 
A who Jump. It is not a thing to sftei 
talk shout — they're mostly visitors. *}j®" 

But there are full statistics of legit- n | n ;. 
imate victims — painters and inven- fort; 

tors of parachutes. pe ", ( 

So fell Francis Relchelt. spon 

"I need height." he said. "In falling \ 


<4 t tIGH winds blow, un there!" says 
- 1 L one grizzled expert. "The shaft 
sways two yards on a calm day and 
four yards In the winds. Visitors do 


"The height gives me no qualms." 1 places. 


could consult he was over the railing. I not fed it. moving about the plat 


Unwillingly Eddie's eyes met hers. "Quit glvin* me the gloomy stare. 
His lips parted in a sickly smile. Then Ef." lie guyed her. in the wings, 
his head went down In his hands. "My "There ain't no ivy growln' on your 
God. Ef.” he sobbed, "you don't mean honey boy today. Them new steps 
you'd take me back after all this time I goi for my finish are goin' to knock 
I been treatin' you like a dirty 'em Into the aisles." 

hound!" They went on first for a short 

"Don't, honey!" she bent over him. double. The house was tensely quid 
"There's people In the next booth." as Eddie made his exit. Effle gave 
"Can't help it." he wept. "I been them her usual routine and received 
such a Jealous dog! And here you are her usual ovation. 

actin' like nothing's happened. But I Then Eddie's clatter mat went down 
am t worth it. I ani , orchestra picked him up. 

I Joined with 1 1 let cause I was A , flrBl Ih(1 , lu dien<-c was cold: but 
sore on the hit you made— and then wh ,„ th< , y found he wasn't faking 
wo had a rickus— and now— I m a or atallinsr to a song, they were with 
common bum. Id Just queer your him And hP allowed thorn ever.v- 
S '-«-i,?, 0 K r,i t. thing— from "Sunrise on the Levee" 

.VI 1 *°, rr . y,n ab K It Vo'.vl down through "Black Annie" and 

this: Do you want to come back In the ••Bumbershay.” 

“'"Do I want to comer cried the His collar was limp and besds 
prodigal fervently. "I d go through *«°° d b >s makeup: but he he. 

hell to come!" not labored In vain. A solid hand 

Six weeks later La Rock and Eaton swept the house, 
were ready for their fourth assault . A ha f hour later Eddie ssld to 
upon New York as a vaudeville team, ker shyly. Mind. Ef. If We shake the 
After an out-of-town showing to hard-boiled gang and take a little 
break In. their names went up in the turn In a taxi. 

lights on Broadway. "Why. no.' she assented, wonder- 

The Interval after the St. Louis re- Ihff- "Where to?" 
union was employed In getting Eddie “Anywhere, he shrugged, ns they 
back Into form. Temperamentally gotln. "Through Central Park. Well, 
this was easy. Physically It required little girl, we're the regular show- 
heroic measures. stoppers, ain't we? I guess I showm.l 

"How are you goin' to dance. Ed."— 'em I ain't one o' them single shuffle 
she kidded him— "with a belt line like four-flushers. And In your Petrova 

the Chicago loop!" , bit 

His new stage wardrobe was bought p 0 r awhile Eddie babbled on: then 
on 5th avenue and when It was de- a ,| 0 f a sudden, out of nowhere, he 
llvered he put It on for her benefit, produced a satiny florists' box that 
"Gee. girlie," he remarked modestly. <jjs a0 rged an opulent corsage of vlo- 
"I look like a million dollars — and , e ts. "Sav Ef." he mumbled, sheep- 
feel like thirty cents, acceptin’ It off | s hi y , -i thought mebbe — you'd wear 
you. It's such a classy layout a per- these — for n celebration. They ain't 
son ought to have a headlight aome- bought with the Jingle you been stak- 

wheres to complete the picture." me to honest they ain't! — but a 

Inwardly Effle emiled. but she said mtle jack I hail left In the old grouch 
with a reminiscent frown. “Darn It. bag” With the blush of a bride Effle 
honey. I hate to be stiff with you: but took them. "Thanks, Ed." slid said, 
you're always stlckln' me for coin. I unsteadily 

ain't very flush just now. and I got __ . ' . ... -v. 

them brocade slippers to buy " on "Yo^e clever 

“O’ course. If you're goin' to tie the pinned them on. t ou re some clever 

can on me." he reddened. “I s'pose I bab >' * j e *® da ^®! '. ,„ d .., r v a 

can go back to the Marigny." J°o bad you been lied up to such a 

"Before you start" — she slipped her dow ' n * a .'’ d ^Virr.. 

i S™ a C nd hVn h t r yo5 h a h .'^;kTe e r " e,ter *° "SScVa Fow-down grotto h 0 «d 

couldn t go hack to | sshf left^lm at 44 th In a "Now-, don’ 

boy's raptures over the "headlight." ..™ rh " J pa ' ° us d0B ' 

They were not sharing the same quar- 1 i* ase 

ters. That was part of his probation. "Well. I won't, only — I want to 
She knew he would always remain a wise you from now on I'm goin 

sportive blimp, responsive to the flut- over the Jumps clean. I guess them 

ter of every passing breeze. Yet if bookin' people whs right; my brains 

she could once rope him to the han- Is in my feet. I — Gee. Ef. still wear- 

gar ! In' the old hoop!' — he caught her 

a * * * hand Impulsively and raised it to his 

lips and they rode on In silence. Pres- 
T HE hour of their Broadway open- «!"«: 

■“ Ing came at last. Effle was more James!' or 'Back to St. Louis" 


Iress- 


When Eddie came In at 3 a m. I 
she put It up to him excitedly. Hut | 
the moment was Inopportune. Red- 1 
eyed and wrathy. he had reversed a! 
winning streak and sacrificed 
Case-note to a bum bunch. 

"Whit's eatin' ydu. Ef 

tnanded. "Go on t_ 

it. I'm off that dancing stuff for life. 

My brains Is in my head, 

day I'm goin' to prove tt to them big thought 
bookin' stiffs. And where do you get 1 1 ' 

the Idea you can do Imitations? You ! 

only been gettln' away with the vamp I urged 
lilt 'cause it's sure fire and every- 1 numb, 
body’s doin' it. That 'Variety' guy's | She 
kiddin' you and you don't know it." 

"Then you ain't willing to try re- 
arrangin' our routine?" she persisted. 

"Naw. What're you Axin' to do. 
make a dumb act out o' me?" And 
he buttoned his silk pajamas peev- 
ishly and dived into bed. "And an- 
oth -r thing " — raising up Impressively 
mi his elbow — "any further arrange- 
ments vou got for hoggin' the act. 
you better get rid of 'em before we 
start west — see!" 

The next morning Eddie elected to 
consider himself an abused boy and 
hurried off. Effle collected all finan- 
cial resources and w-ent on a shop- 
ping tour. She put in a nerve-rack- 
ing afternoon making every dollar do 
the work of two. At 5 o'clock she was 
hurrying along Broadway when she 
glimpsed her husband coming out of 
a picture show. Pushing forward to 
join him. she discovered he was not 
alone. 

It was an awkward moment and 
. Eddie rushed to the rescue of the cool 
honey. T hate to he stiff i glance she gave his elegant compan- 
ut you're always stickle' Ion. "Why. hullo, honey, if this aint 
n— I got them English luck! t on re just In time to sa> how - 
,„V- and I ain't verv flush • I (ly to Vi'lot. 1 run into her com in 
out of her agent s and we been mak- 
it old-time home week." 


his sick list with this darned flu and my ! Edfflc was a. sick man. fox and diamonds. She was never 

dumb act's working without their d °“ b, 7_ a , nd „ ,»“!!•„ f. h at d0 " n at quite sure that she wasn't dallying in 

_! r- he de- property trunks. Couldn't you go on onre and answ ered It. . some pleasant dreamland from which 

to bed and forget End do a single?" _ k , hltn ,e ?.rvet U streeMle'd _ v^ur I^?er ah# would awaken In Calgary or 

“ * -• 1 Eflle's heart went Into her boots. b 'm— Ive Just received your Utter Qrand Is | an d. 

and some! She was about to refuse, when she *" d v ") ad * T® ^‘VL Kor ,hre * >' ear ® ,rom ,he day * be 

;;,„uiut of the Impending doctors bill p ea ' in *f y , ou , h < J r aC i ,f ft her husband In the hospital. Effle 

and the hole the manager was In. Is the last thing t \e thought or. I nev er saw him nor heard from him. 

"Aw. come on. Miss Eaton. he don t know what that was in the Por aW hlle she followed his route 
„1. "Just plug a couple o' song Clipper, but it must have been an wilh violet Harter. The Jazz band 
bers and fake a little stepping." awful blurb. I m sorry about the Im- brok , up and immediately he dlsap- 
assented and hurried back to personations, dear, but I had to do pe arfd from the big time, 

oom. something to fill out the time. I m 0ne6 she encountered Violet on 

st show I ever missed!" writhed perfectly willing to go back to the nroadway. This time, however. Miss 

"It's a awful tough spot to old routine, if you'll only hurry up Harter wore no expensive furs and 

u in. little girl: but if you can and get well. Am sending you my h , r Jewels were conspicuous by their 

ase through. I'll be workln' route. Will you Join me Sunday? Or absence. 

tomorrow. I suppose you got shall we lay off a week In some quiet "Hullo, dearie." she said. "Seems 
e 'em the vamp bit and that place till you're all set? Answer at || ke an awfully long while since I've 
jong w< used for a encore. Wise once or I'll telegraph! Here'a kisalng seen you. They tell me you're mop- 
the leader to cover you up If you're you— but not good-bye. Lovingly. p, n ' up at the Colonial this week, 
slippin* and don't try none o' them Effle." How's that naughty boy of yours? I 

jay impersonations!" She posted the letter and cried her- s’pose you've made It up by this time. 

„ * * * self to sleep. But when she made He was always expectin' you'd tele- 

her next jump there was no mall graph him." 

E FFIE hurried back to the theater. RIld „o Eddie. A frantic week Inter- Effle conquered her pride and asked 
She was switched to go on second vened. Finally she got the Okla- a discreet question. 

. h#.r homa house manager on the tele- "So." denied Miss Harter. "I don't 

and the manager encourag phone. Eddie had been discharged know where he Is and don’t want to. 

from the first entrance. "Hop into It. from the hospital three days prvlous exceptin' It'd be to tell him what I 
t.'aton and hand it to 'em be- and had left town. think of him. On his wire could he 

‘ ’ .. She bought one of the trade papers Jojn. I let out a swell dancin' partner, 

tween tne eyes. and was framing a "personal" that and Inside of a week he starts makln' 

She went out for the Mary song wouldn't reveal too much, when her trouble with the band boys and be- 
Qn ,i f„i, lost on the stage without the eye fell on an item under caption: havin' like he owned the act.” 

. r .i.. u fl i n amite and ansv Engagements. Effle retired to contemplate the 

support of Eddie “ . *l lb * ? , h and ® aay "Eddie I.a Rock."— it reported— meager Information she had obtained, 
confldence. All throuBh 'he ver.e ., w | th VioIet Harter and Jaxz Band. Evidently, his relations with his danc- 
she [ e,t . ?, after the second T >a Ro-k is reouted a nifty stepper Ing partner had been purely profes- 

she stuck it at> d - af t«r the »eco strengthen the dancing end slonal. And he was always expecting 

ch .?v a ®--2i® d do.n a aPrsic-cheer^dthe I ' ba turn. Routed west over the his wife would telegraph him! 
x I har*IhSulder "Now RO Orpheum time." Months passed. Effle was playing 

on x« P .V rnd h oLn h Ed your holllr° Effle finally understood that her St. Louis. After the Monday matinee. 

°„ P n v “?r friend" out I blond hoy had abandoned her There she went around to the front of the 

house to have a look at a new lobby 
frame. As she turned the comer she 
thought she saw beside a pillar of the 
colonnade a mirage out of the past, 
of Eddie, hat battered down and 
cigarette draped on his lips. When 


"Why. Eddie I.h Rock, you know 
they've been to the cleaner's till 
they're all gray and llmper'n a rag! 

Tou just said I ought to buy me a 
new gown." 

"t meant" — Eddie eased toward the 
First National with what grace she 
with the panniers" 

"That old thing? Why. the silk s 
cut through!" 

"Darn It. 1 

with you. hut you're always 
me for coin- . _ 
brogues to buy and I aln t very flush 
He took out an anemic roll and peeled , 
off a greenback. "Here's ten for a in 
starter.” 

* * * * xrlOLET smiled sweetly and extend- The vamp blt D f a ® K K " ea tlng 

■pDDIB pecked :« connubial kiss and \ ed B b «. Jew( >ie d hand. "Hullo. Them' was instant silence when she 
• J -' did a vanishing act. while his dearje seems like an awflly long began, and when she snapped out of 
batter half tucked the tenner In her ,, me slnce rve seen you . though Edile character and bowed off the house 
first national with what grace she te „ 8 Ine you been campin' on Main * Cb ^ e Tedlwar*!"— the manager 
CO She was scarcely disappointed about street. Too bad you didn't let me stared at her wKh wlde eyea. "Where 
the dress. It was the best fiction she know, so I could have you down to do you get that .stun. y 

could think of to salvage collateral. „, y pIaee on LonR Island . Opening ^M go on .Elli it" 

Hiendly'game. from which, in the wee next week at the Riverside. O' course She gave them Eddie Foy for^an 

a n flat h pEmi andTntni^The resT'o’f ' "Wei^so^g* Tgot tTbe vampin' raged. 'looked UP at her mentor ques- 
(he week they would eat off the ten- If you're in town, be sure to catch me tionlngly. Do you tWnk they d stand 
ncr in the Automat. at the Riverside. I got a entirely to r— t hat Joss -house sc e ne— I ro m The 

When, as a disillusioned bride. Effle new turn, with a dancing partner, and Ma " wb0 , Ca "?? 
had first found herself the victim of a Jazz band that's a Hot” "Stand for It! They d eat It ^live- 
lier husband's Ingenious evasions, she "Vl'let Harters sure some flash! She went back excited but unarraia. 

had fondly hoped to cure him of his admired Eddie, as the lady's opulent For the first time In her ute sne 

selfishness, and extravagance, and summer fum disappeared In the din- was doing the thing she wantea to 
philandering. But six years of matrl- ner-hour throng. "I bet them foxes do and she brought to It every ounce 
mony had taught her that if she nicked her for a few. It's a wonder of brains tint . zu la her. Few in 

wanted to live with Eddie La Rock you wouldn't keep up your street the houae had h card or the 

she would have to take him on his clothes better. Ef. Odd coincidence, honey-voiced aireo who dr»n* 
own terms. And so many other ladles wasn't It. me runnln' Into her? We dregs of depravity in the dens or tne 
wanted him. she was lucky to have was talkin' over old times on the China coast; but when Effle mushed 

him on any terms. punktn' circuits. I’ll say there's a not many would forget her. For an 

At thirty he was an irresponsible dame's done a lot tor herself! I'll say instant there was that rare silence 


leaned forward. "And you're the 
ig she decided to make coony kid that wasn't goin' to alter 
every theater In the our routine, 
red all vaudeville bills- "O course, we _ 

oabarets. Friday night that now. Mebbe my imitations aren't 
f?h! limit of her list; ? ny good; but the public stands for 
ny. a noisy dance-hall em. and that s our Bread and butter, 
loroughfare. called by She put out her hand impulsively and 
iaret. Beside a tiny rested It on his. "Won t you see that 
and a saxophone were I mean it. honey! That I want you 
rder a cider cup and a back! I'll never razz you any more 
about playin' poker; and we can have 
momentary lull In the good times like we used to. goin' to 
Then a man stepped donsants. and travelin round to- 
aded velvet cyclorama gether." , ..... 

srt stopped besting;: It At last she haa reacnea mm. bay. 
r wreck, of Eddie La Ef." — he flared, "why in the devil do 





